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THE HISTORY OF ALMAMOULIN. 


oe 


fafer country ; to have given feven years to 


| delight and feftivity, and the remaining part of 


N the reign of Fenghiz Can, conqueror of | my days to folitude and repentance; but the 
the ecaft, in the city of Samarcand, lived | hand of death is upon me: a frigorifick torpor 


Nouradin the merchant, renowned throughout 
all the regions of Jndia for the extent of his 
commerce, and the integrity of his dealmgs.— 
His warehoufes were filled with all the com- 
modities of the remote!t nations; every rarity 
of nature, every curiofity of art, whatever was 
valuable, whatever was uleful, haftened to his 
hand. The itreets were crowded with his car- 
riages, the fea was coverec. with his fhips, the 
ftreams of Oxus were wearied with conveyance, 
and every breeze of the iky wafted wealth to 
Nouradin. 

At length Nouwradin felt himfelf feized with a 
flow malady, which *: firft endeavoured to di- 
vert by application, and afterwards to relieve 
by luxury and indulgence ; but finding his 
ftrength every dav lefs, he was at laft terrified, 
and called for help upon the fages.of phytic ; 
they filled his apartments with alexipharmicks, 
reftoratives, and effential virtues ; the pearls of 
the ocean were ditlolved, the {pices of Arabia 
were diftilled, and all the powers of nature 
were employed to give new fpirits to his nerves, 
aad new balfam to his blood. Nouradin was 
for fome time amufed with promifes, invigora- 
ted with cordials, or foothed with anodynes ; 
but the difeaf= preyed upon his vitals, and he 
foon difeovered with indignation, that health 
was not to be bought. He was confined to 
bis chamber, deferted by his phyficians, and 
rarely vilited by his friends; but his unwilling- 
neis to die flattered him long with hopes of life. 

At length, having patfed the night in tedious 
langour, he called ts tiny, //manioulm, his only 
fon; and di'mifiag his attendants, “ My fon,” 
fays he, “ behold here the weaknefs and frayili- 
ty of man; look backward a few days, thy 
father wae great and happy, freth .as the vernal 
rofe, and ftrong as the codar of the mountain ; 
the nations of 4/a drank bis dews, and art and 
commerce delighted in his thade. Malevolence 
beheld me, and fighed: His root, the cried, is 
fixed in the depths ; it is wygtered by the foun- 
tains of Oxws; it fends out branches afar, and 
bids defiance to the biafi; prudence reclines 
againft his trank, and profperity dances on his 
top. Now, 4/m«noulis, look upon me wither- 
ing and proftrate ; look upon me and attend. 
I have trafliced, I proftpered, I have rioted in 
gain; my houte is fplendid, my fervants are pu- 
merous ; yet I difplayed only a of my 
riches; the reft, which I was nidierea from 
enjoying by the fear of railing envy, or tempt- 
ing ranacity, I have piled in towers, I have bu- 
ried in caverns ; i have hidden in fecret repo- 
fitories, Which this fcroll will difcover. My 
purpofe was, after ten months more {pent iv 
commerce, to have withdrawn my wealth to a 


_ 
- 





encroaches upon my veins ; I am now leaving 
the produce of my toil, which it muft be thy 
bufinefs to enjoy with wifdom.” The thought 
of leaving his wealth filled Nowradin with fuch 
grief, that he fell into convulfions, became de- 
lirious, and expired. 

Alwanwulin, who loved his father, was touch- 
ed awhile with honeft forrow, and fat two hours 
in proiound meditation, without perufing the 
paper which he held in his hand. He then re- 
tired to his own chamber, as overborn with af- 


He then contraéed his defires to more pri- 
vate and domettic pleafures- He built palaces, 
he laid out gardens, he changed the face of 
the land, he tranfplanted forefts, he levelled 
mountains, opened profpetts into diftant regions, 
poured fountains from the tops of turrets, and 
rolled rivers through new channcls. 

Thefe amufements pleafed him for a time ; 
but langour and wearfffefs foon invaded him. 
His bowers loft their fragrance, and the waters 
raurmured without notice. He purchafed large 
tras of land in diftant previnces, adorned 
them with honfts of pleafure, and diverfified 
them with accommodations for different fea- 
fons. 








flifion, and there read the inventory of his new 
poticflions, which fwelled his heart with fuch | 
tranfports, that he no longer lamented his fa-' 
ther’s death. He was now fufficiently compof- 
ed to order a funeral of modeft magnificence, 


tiety, but all the novelties of fituation were foon 
exhaulted ; he found his heart vacant, and his 
defires, for want of external obje&s, ravaging 
himfelf. 

He therefore returned to Samarcand, and fet 


fuitable at once to the rank of Nouradin’s pro-| open his doors to thofe whem idlenefs fends out 


feffion, and the reputation of his wealth. The} in fearch of* leafures. 


His tables were always 


two next nights he fpent in vifiting the tower | covered with delicacies; wircs of every vintage 


and the caverns, and found the treaiures greater 
to his eye than to his imagination. 

4lmamoulin had been bred to the practice of 
exact frugality, and had often looked with env 
on the finery and expences of other young men: 
he therefore believed, that happinefs was now 
in his power, fince he could obtain all of which 
he had hitherto been accuftomed to regret the 
want. He refolved to give a loofe to his de- 
fires, to revel in enjoyment, and feel pain or 
uneafinefs no more. 


{parkled in his bowls, and his lamps fcattered 
perfumes. The found of the lute, andthe voice 
of the finger, chaced away. fadrefs ; - every 
hour was crowded with pleafure ; and the day 
ended and began with feafts and dances, and 
revelry and merriment. A/maniculin cried out, 
“ | have at laft found the ule of riches; Lam 
furrcunded by companions, who view my grcat- 
neis without eavy; and I enjoy at once the 
raptures of popularity, and the fafety of an ob- 
fcure lation. What trodble can he feel, whom 





He immediately procured a fplendid equipage, 
drefied his fervants in rich embroidery, and co- | 
vered his horfes with golden caparifons. He | 
fhovrered down filver on the pepulace, and fuf- 
fered their acclamations to‘fwell him with in- | 
folence. The nobles faw him with anger, the | 
wife men of the ftate combined agzinft him, the | 
leaders of armies threatened his d¢ft-nd&tidn.— 
Almamoulin was informed of his dangc+: he put 
onthe robe of mourning in the prefeace of his 
enemies, and appeafed then: with gold, and 
gems, and fupplication. . 

He then fought to ftrengthen himfelf, hy an 
alliance with the princes of Tartary, and offer- | 


all are ftudious to pleafe, that they may be re- 
paid with pleafure ? What danger can he dread, 
to whom every man is a friend ? ‘ 

Such were the thoughts of Almamoulin, gs he 
Iqoked down from a gallery upon the gay aifem- 
bly, regaling at his exrcnfe ; but in the a idit of 
this folilogey, an officer of juftice entered the 
houfe, and, in the formpof a legal citation, fum- 
moned Aimaiculin to appear before the empe- 
ror. The gueftstteod . while aghait, then flole 
imperceptibly away, and ke was. led off without 
a fingle voice to witrefs his integrity. He 
now found one of his moft frequent vifitants 
accufing him of treafon, in hopes of tharing his 


ed the price of kingdoms for a wife of noble ! cenfifeation ; yet, unpatronized and uniupport- 


birth. His fuit was generally rejected, and his 
prefents refufed ; but a prince/s of 4fracan 
once condefcended to admit him to her prefence. 
She received him fitting on a throne, attired in 
the robe of royalty, and fhining with the jewels 
of Golconda ; command fparkled in her eyes, 
and dignity towered on her forchead. A/ma- 
moulin approached and trembled. She faw_ his 
confufion, and difdained him: How, fays the, 
dares the wretch hope my obedience, who thus 
thrinks at my glance? Retire, and enjoy thy 
riches in fordid olftentation ; thou waft born to 


ed, he cleared himfeif by the cpenneis of inno- 
cence, arid the confiflence of truth ; he was 
difmiffed with honor, and his accuétr perithed 
in prifon. 

Almamoulin now perceived with how Iitile 
reafon he had hoped for juftice or fidelity from 
thofe who live only to gratify their fcnies; 
and keing now weary with vain experiments 
upon life and fruitlefs refearches aftcr felicity. 
he hae recourfe to a fage, who, efter fpending 
his yeuth in travel and obfervation, had re- 
tired frem all human cares, to a fmail habita- 





be wealthy but never canft be great. 


tion on tHe banks cf Oxus, where he converitd 


Change of place at firft relieved his fa- 
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only with fuch as folicited his counfel. “ Bro- 
ther,” faid the philofopher, “ thou haft fuffered 
thy reafon to be deluded by idle hopes, and fal- 
lacious appearances. Having long looked with 
defire upon riches, thou hadit taught thyiclf to 
think them more valuable than nature defigned 
them, and to expect from them what experience 


has now taught thee, that they cannot give.— 


That they do not confer wifdom, thou mayeft 
be convinced, by contidering at hew dear a 
price they. terapted thee upon thy firft entrance 
into the world, to purchaie the empty iound of 
vulgar acclamation. That they cannot beltow 
fortutude or magnanimity, that man may be 
certain, who ftood trembling at 4/fracan, before 
a being not naturally fuperior tohimielf. That 
they will not fupply unexhaufled pleafure, the 
recollection of farfaken palaces, and neglected 
gardens, will ealily iaform thee. That they 
rarely purchafe friends, thou didit foon difcover, 
when thou wert left to ftand thy trial uncoun- 
tenanced and alone. Yet think not riches ufe- 
lefs; there are purpofes to which a wife man 
way be delighted to apply them; they may, 
by a rational diftribution to thofe who want 
them, eale the pains of helplefs difeafe, ftill the 
throbs of reiUleds anxiety, relieve innocence from 
eppreflion, and raife imbecility to chearfulnefs 
and vigour. ‘This they will enable thee to per- 
form, and this will afford the only happineds or- 
dained ior our prefent flate, the confidence of 
divine iavor, and the hope of tuture rewards.” 


—— 





il 

Ohfervations on the Works of Creation, fhewing 

them not to be the efes of chance. 
By Monfieur De La Bruyere. 


YOU are placed, Lucilius, on fome part of 
this atom, and you muft needs be very little, 
fince you take up fo little room ; however, open 
your eyes, and raife them towards the heavens: | 
what do you, fometimes, perceive there? Is it 
the moon in its full ? a grand object: and large | 
as the fun itfelf, though all its lights be but the , 
reflection of that planet. How diminutive do 
the ftars feem in comparifon of it? But be not 
deceived by outward? appearance: nothing in 
the heavens is fo little as the moon, its fuperfi- 
cies exceeds not the thirteenth part, its folidity 
not the ei¢ht-and-fortieth part, and its diameter, | 
whieh is two" thoufand two hundred and fifty 
miles, not a quarter part, of the diamcter of the 
earth: and the truth is, that which makes ‘it! 


' 


its folidity muf be. Do you apprehend the | 
vafineis of this extent, and that a million of 
fuch globes as the earth being laid together 
would not exceed the magnitude of the fen? 
How ftupendous ! you cry, muft then the dif- 
tance of it be, if one may judge of it by the 
fmallneis of its apparent figure? True, it is in- 
conceivable ; it is demonftrated that the fun’s 
diftance from the earth can be no lefs than ten 
thoufand times the diameter of the earth; or, 
which is allone, than ninety millions.of miles ; 
it may be four times, perhaps fix times, perhaps 
ten times, as much, for ought we know ; no me- 
thod can exactly determine this amazing dif- 
tance. 

Now, to affift your apprehenfion, let us fap- 
pofe a millftone falling from the fun upon the 
earth ; let it come down with all the rapidity 
imaginable, and even fwifter than the de/cent 


* 


? 


like may be faid of rand the Sun, there. 
fore of the fars I fay fomthing more. If, 
then two aftronomers fhould fad, one on the 
earth and the other inthe fun, and fiom thence 
fhould obferve one’ ftar at the fame time, the 
two vifual rays of thefe two aftronomers would 
not form a fenfible angle: buts that you may 
conceive the fame thing ancther"way ; fhould a 
‘man be placed on one of the ftars, this fun, 
this earth, and the ninety millions of miles that 
are betwixt them, wouid feem to him but as one 
point. This is demonftrated. 

Nor is the diltance known betwixt any two 
ftars, though, to appearance, near each other. — 
You would think, if you judged by your eye, 
the Pleiades almoft touched one another. There 





is a ftar feems to reft itfelf on cne of thofe 


which make the tail of the Great Bear; your 
fight can hardly perceive that part cf the hea- 


_| Fears, in performing this journey. Nay, do not | 


vens which dividesthem; they make together 
as it were, but one double flar; yet if the mo 
fkilful aitrcnemers cannot, with all their art, 
find out their diftance, how far afunder muft 
two itars be which apper remote from each 
other ? and how much farther yet the two polar 


of the mof ponderous bodies ; let us alfo fuppofe 
that it preferves always the fame fwiftnefs, with- 
out increafe or diminution ; that it advances for- 
ty yards every fecond, which is half the height 
of the higheit fteeple, and confequently two 
thoufand four hundred yards in 4 minute ; but, 
to facilitate this computation, allow it two thou-| ftars? how prodigious the length of that line 
fand,fix hundred and forty yards which is a mile which reaches from one to the other? how im. 
and a halfits fall will be three miles in two min- | mente the circle of which this line is the diame- 
utes, ninety miles in an hour, and two thoufand | ter? how unfathomable the folidity of the globe, 
one hundred and fixty miles in a day : now, it! Of which this circle is but a fe&tion ? Shall we 
mult fall ninety millions of miles before it comes | ftill wonder that thefe ftars, though fo exceed- 





| down to the earth ; fo that it cannot be lefs| ing vait, feem no larger to us than fo many 


{parks ? fhall we not rather wonder that from 
fuch a height the leaft appearance of them 
fhould reach our eye ? and, indeed, thofe that do 
ftare, Lucilius ; I will tell you more. The dif-| not, that are invifible, exceed all number. _Itis 
tance of Satura from the earth is at leaft ten| tree, we limit the number of the ftars ; but that 
times as much as the fun’s, that is, no lefs than | 13 Only of fuch ftars as are vifible to us ; for how 
nine hundred thoufand millions of miles, and | fhould we number thofe we cannot fee? thofe 
this tone would be above eleven hundred and | forexample, which conftitute the Via Leéea, 
ferty jcars in‘falling down from Saturn to the | that tract of light which, in a clear night, is to 
earth. +) be obferved in the fky from north to fouth; 

Now, by this altitude of Saturn, exert your! thofe, I fay, which being, by their immeafura- 
imagination, if you cai, to conceive the im-! ble height, fo far out of € reach of our eyes, 
mentity of his daily courfe ; the circle which | that we cannot diftinguifh any individual ftar 
Saturn defcribes is above eighteen hundred mil-; amongft them, and the whole affemblage feems 


than forty one thoufand, fix hundred and fixty- 
fix days, which is above one hundred and forty 








lions of miles diameter, and confequently above but faintly to illuminate that part of the heavens 


five thouiand four hundred millions of miles in| in which they are placed ? 

circumference ; fo that a race horfe, if fuppofed | Behold then the earth on which we tread 

to run thirty miles an hour, muft be twenty fufpended like a grain of fand in the air : a 

thoufand, five hundred and forty eight years in| Multitude of fiery globes, the vaftnefs whereof 

taking this round. & confounds my imagination, and the height ex- 
Iam yet very far, Lucilius, fiom having ex-| ceeds my conceptions, all perpetually revolving 

round this grain of fand, and above fix thou- 


apparently fo large is its proximity Ofily, its , haufted the wonders of this vifible world ; or, 
diitance from us being no more than thirty im your words, the wonders of chance, which 
times the diameter of the earth, or three hun. ,alone you affirm to be the primary taufe of all 
dred thoufand miles. Nay, and its revolution | things: there is a more fkilful creator than you 
is nothing to the prodigious courfe of the fun imagine. Learn what chance is, fuffer your- 
through the immenfe firmament ; for it is cer- | {elf to be informed of all the power of your 
tain it runs not above fixteen hundred and} God. Do you know that this diftance of the 
twenty thoufand miles a day, which is*not a-! fun from the earth, which is ninety millions of 
bove fixty-feven thoufand five hundred miles | miles, and that of Saturn, which is nine hundred 
an hour, orvone thoufand one hundred and five- | millions of miles, if compared to that of the 
and-twenty in a minute; and yet, to complete | the other ftars, is fo ineenfiderable, that com- 
this courfe, it muft run five thoufand fix hun-| parifon here is an improper term ; for, indeed, 


dred times fafter than a pofthorfe going twelve 
miles an hour ; it mué be eighty times {wiiter 
than the celerity of found, or thag the report of 
acannon, or of the thunder, which flies eight 
hundred and thirty-one miles an hour. 

But what is the moon to the fun, with re- 
{pe& to dimentions, diftance, or revolution 3 
Reinember only that the diameter of the earth 
is near nine thoufand miles, chat of the fun a 
hundred times as large, which is nine hundred 


what proportion is there betwixt any thing that 
can be meafured, whatever i:s extent be, and 
that which is beyond all menfuration? The 
height ofa ftar cannot be known ; it is, if I may 
fo fpeak, immenfurable; angles, figns, and para- 
laxes are of noufe to this problem. Should 
one man obferve a fixed ftar from Paris and 
another from Japan, the two lines reaching 
from their eyes to that tar would make no an- 
gle at all, but converge into one and the fame 
line, fo far from any thing of fpace is the whole 














thoufand miles ; now, if this be the breadth of it 
every way, judge you what its fuperficies, what 


- 


earth in comparifon of that diftance ; bnt the 


fand years have been inceflantly traverfing the 
wide, the immenfe, fpaces of the licavens.—- 


Will you have another {y {tem no lefs amazing? _ 


The earth itfelf is carried round the fun, which 
is the centre of the univerfe, with an inconceir- 
able velocity. Methinks I fee the motion of all 
thefe globes, the orderly march of thefe prodi- 
pee bedies ; no difordet, no defle&icn, no col- 
ifion, ever happens, they never fo much as 
graze each other ; fhould but the leaft of them 
happen to ftart afide and meet the earth, which 
we call the world, what muft become of it ? But 
on the contrary, all keep their refpective fations, 
and revolve in the order prefcribed to them, 
and this, agJeaft, with refpect to us, is perfor- 
med fd filefitly, that the vulgar know not that 
there are fuch bodies. Oh, the amazing econ- 
omy of Chance ! Could Intelligence itfeif have 
furpaffed this? One thing enly is a ftumblin 
block te me, Lucilius: thefe vat bodies are‘alio 
conftant and exact in their various courfes and 
revolutions, that a litile animal confined to a 
corner of that immenfe. fpace which is called 
+. 
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the World, from his accurate.obfervations en 
, them has contrived a punctual infallible method 
: of foretelling in what degree of their refpective 
. courfes every one of theie ftars will be two 
» yhoufand, four thoufand, nay, twenty thoufand, 
1 Wsears hence. Here lies my fcruple Lucilius : 
» Bifit be by chance that they are fo invariable in 
: their motions, what is order, what is regu- 


» arity ? 





J A FRAGMENT. 


THE fun was retiring behind’a lofty ridge of 
mountains to gladden other regions; the tow- 
eing {pires of the village churches were tipt 
with gold ; while the refplendent rays refle@ed 
fom the windows dazzled theeye. Above was 
he azure vault, variegated with fleecy clouds ; 
- a eath was natures verdant carpet. The lit- 
2 fie fongfters of the grove were paying their tri- 
ates of praife in melodious ftrains ; the bleat- 
: mgs of the lambs, and the lowings of the milky 


, pres of a gently murmuring fiream, which raft 
. the foot of a mountain, were filvered over by 
| he mild rays of the queen of night. The footh- 
. og found of a diitant cataracé gently faluted 
hecar. The fragrant odors of fowers, water- 
: ed by gentle zephyrs, breath’d a delightful per- 


e 
. Surely, fays Amelia, all nature confpires to 
calm the mind, to reftore tranquility, to foften 
gery care. But what can eafe the torture of 
slove-fick foul; like the angry fea after agita- 
ton by bluftering winds, ’tis ttill tumultuous. — 
My Philander ileeps in the filent duit; to 
the king of terrors he has fallen an untimely 
prey: cold are the clods that cover his once 
fithful breaft. That heart which was once the 
fat of fenfibility, and endowed with every vir- 
. tue ceafes to vibrate to the found of woe. . The 


N idow and the orphan fhall point to thy tomb, 
> - hilander, and cry, There lies our friend and 
rc  pptron! She walked penfively towards the 
¢  §pace where his lait remains were interred: Is 


this white ftone, emblem of his innocence, the 

mly memento of the lovely youth ?—No—thou 
liveft in the foul of Amelia; there, in in- 

. ible characters, thy image is impreiied. 
£ ill trew thy grave with flowers ; I will raife 
pon it the green fod ; I will encircle it with 


— 


: illows. Let not unhallowed feet tread , 
~ tere ; this place to loveisfacred. Nightly will 
- Ivifit thy grave, nor {hall the wealth of worlds 
._  educe me to forego the monrnful pleafure.— 


? the Spirits of the jaft watch round their furvi- 
h ag friends, then furely thou art my guardian 
: ngel. Dear fhade, thou knoweft the anguitfh 
1 my foul: tome thou can’ft not te vifible— 
. here thou art, I foon ihall be, never to part 
I. gain: in that ftate, whereseternal love and joy, 

id peace prevail. While fhe ftood entrane>d 
n ge Plcafing anticipation, fhe reflected on his lat 
h (fpequelt: “Amelia live to reward my virtues, 
t tiriend and blefs the world with a race of an- 
els like thyfelf.”” Suddenly fhe ftarted at the 
ice of complaining and of woe ;—twas Titius 
tathing the anguith of his foul to the filent 
ight. “ Oh,. Amelia, thou lovely fair one, 
ow long muft I mourn an unreturned aifeGion? 
nou knoweft I wafte my midnight hours in 
ioughts on thee ; the con{fcious moon,the woods, 
he proves, are witneiles of my love: I grieve 
biticed—1 figh unheard.” As he advan- 
td towards her, fhe exclaimed: “ 'Titius, I 
now, I feel thy forrow ; if thou canft in return 











mothers re-echoed from the vallies. The wa- 
“A 


hal 


for love accept of friendfhip, Iamthine. Thou 
knoweft the object of my foul, the once adora- 
ble, amiable Philander.” In an extafy cf a-' 
mazement and delight, he cries—* Angels, | 
eateh the founds ;’tis my Amelia’s voice: Thy | 
iriendihip is more valuable than the love of ‘Ti-! 
tius. Let us be happy. We will vifit the! 
grave of Philander together, and pay to his 

memory the tribute of. love and friendfhip. — 

Each returning feafon we will decorate his | 
grave with flowers, till we go to join him in the | 
world of ipirits ; where there is an ever bloom- 
ing {pring, an eternal day.” 





EVANDER. 
A livirg Charaier. 





«‘ Happy the man, who far from public view 
Lives to himielf, and to the faithiul few ; 
Shuns the vain walks of buftle and parade, 
And dwells fequefter’d in the peaceful thade.” 


H 


IN acalm retreat, fecluded from the noify | 
haunt of bufy men, lives the genale, kind, and hoi- | 
pitable Evander. : 

Time h:s fnowed upon his venerable head, 
and fourfcore years have filled his cheeks with 
iurrows ; yet the funthine of cheerfulnefs iJlumi- 
, nates his face, and his converfation is replete with 
vivacity. 





THE BALM OF SORROW. 


Not ftudied confolitary fpeeches, nor precepts 
from the Cynick’s tub, nor a volume of laft cen- 
tury fermons, but employment. Let the viGiim 
of ingratitude, of grief, of love, plunge into the 
whirlpool of bufineis and he wiil feel like the 
valetudinarian, invigorated from the bath. On 
this fubjec&t Armftrong prefcribes like a phyfici- 
an, and exhorts like a philofopher. 


| * Go, foft enthufiaft, quit the cyprefs grove, 


Nor fo the rivulet’s lonely moanings tune 

Your fad complaint. Go feck the cheerful haunts 

Of men, and mingle with the buftling crowd ; 

Lay fchemes for wealth, or power, o: fame, the 
with 

Of noble minds, and pufh them night and day, 

Or join the caravan in queft of fcenes 

New to your eyes, and fhifting every hour, 


| Beyond the Alps, beyond the Apennines. 
| Or, more adventurous, ruth into the field 


Where war grows hot ; and raging thro’ the fky, 
rT se » ’ e @ 
The lofty trumpet {wells the madd’ning foul ; 
sind inthe hardy camp and tcilicme march 


| Forget ali toilfome and lefs manly cares. 





SE —=> = 
NEWARK, JANUARY s. 








A cleanly neat-built cot is the refidence of 
| Evander, in which he enjoys more real con- 
| ous place. 

The following lines, which Arifto placed over 
_ his cottagé door, could with propriety be fixed 
| over Evander’s : 
«* Small is my humble cot, bat well defign’d 
To fuit the temper of its mafter’s mind ; 
Hurtful to none, it boafts a decent pride, 
That my poor purfe the modeft coft fupply’d.” 
| Oftin my rural excurfions I have vifited E- 
vander, and {pent fome pleafant hours in con- 
_ verfation with him.—Then would he fhew me 
his well cultured garden, point out each tree 
which his own hand had planted, tell me the 
hiftory of his ufeful life, and talked of ancient 
| times, 
| Happy Evander ! bow tranfcendently blifs- 
ful is thine enviable condition! the raging ftorms 
that rock the ftately turret, never fhake thy 
humble dome. 
| Happy Evander! The care-crazed monarch 
may look down on thee with envy, and the lau- 
relied hero wilh to exchange his blood-ftained 
trophies for thy unpolluted joys. 


— 





~ 


——e 


Opinion of Socrates concerning Marriage and a 
Single State. 


This great Philofopher, being afked, whether 
it was better to marry, or to live fingle? made 
' this reply : 
“ Whichftever thou doft, it will repent thee : 
for, if thou marrieft not, thou wiit live difcon- 
, tented, die without iffue, and a ftranger fhall 
| poffefs thy goods. 
“ If thou doft marry, and thy fpoufe bring 
, the dowry, her kigsfolks will bend their brow, 
‘and her mother will fpurn at thee; if thou 


—THE MOLALIST7— 


Rexicion is either true or fall ; if falfe, the 


| tentment than thehaughty inhabitantsofa pomp-! religious man, the devout, the felf-denying 
| Chriftian, ventures no more than juft the lofs of 
threefcore years, which we will allow to have 


| been mifapplied : but if true, the vicious man is 
| of all men the moft miferable ; and I tremble 
' at the very thoughts of what umutterabie and 
| incomprehenfible torments I fee him daily heap- 
| ing upon himfelf. Though the truth of reli- 
| gion was much lefs demonftrable than it really 
“is, certainly there is no prudent man but would 
fide with virtue and religion. 

Regret for mifpent time does always induce 
Men to improve the réfmainder. 

There are but three general events which 
happen to mankind, birth, life, and death. Of 
their birth they are infenfible, they fuffer when 
_they die, and negieé to live. 





—ANECDOTE— 


Aw honeft farmer in Britain, who reads the 
| bible every Sunday (according to the cuftom of 
| better times) came lately to his reétor, and afk- 
ed him, “ Whether this war would not go hard 

jth the French ?’ The doétor faid, “ If it 
pleafed God he hoped it would.” Nay, 
(fays the farmer) I am fure it will then; for 
thus he declares by his prophet Ezckicl, chap. 
xxxv. ver. 2. * Som of man ! fet thy face again? 
Mount-Seir’—Now my wife, who is a better 
febolard nor I am, fays this can mean nothing 
but Mounier, the Frenchman. And ip, almo:t 
the next verie it is ftronger than that, tor there, 
doftor, the prophet adds, * O Mfount-Seir ! T 
avill make thee deflate P 


if 
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waiteft only for fair looks, thou will find them 
turned to difdain; if thy wife is honett, thou | 
wiit fear her death: if. difhoneft, thou wilt be | 
weary of thy life; if the is barren, thou wilt! 
loath her; and if iruittul, thy care will be in- 


. creafed.” 
3 


Dirp, Very fuddenly, on Wednefday mern- 
ing the 26th ult. at Hanover,Mr. Joun I oweac. 
After eatinga hearty breakfalt he retired from the 
table to the hre, and in a few minutes fell from 


his chair Lifele{s, without the leaft rupee. 
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Tux pleafing art of poetry's defign'd 
To raife the thought, and moralize the mind ; 
The chafle delichts of virtue to infpire, 
And warm the bofom with ferapbic fire 5 
Sublime the paffions, lend devotion wings, 
And celebrate the Fixst GREAT causs of things. 
— 
For the Rurat Macazine. 













A NEW-YEAR’s SONG. 
INCE old Ninety-Eight from the world has 
now flown, 
And Mifs Ninxety-Nine has 2fcended her throne, 
To the Emprefs our ufual obeifance let’s pay, 
And in mirth and jollity keep up the day; 
With our friends and our neighbours partake | 
fome good cheer, 
And cach greet the other with a happy New- 
Year. 
°Tis a folly for mortalgtime’s departere to 
mourn, 
Since fighing whele ages can’t make it return : 
Then ne’er let refleG@ion our pleafures annoy, 
Nor think of the pait but the prefent enjoy ; 
Whil& with jolly companions we banith all 
care, 
And in decent feltivity fpend the New-7Year. 
Joccunnus. 
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THE SEASONS. 


PHOCION, the Winter’s thiv’ring reign 

With fnowy mountain’s heap the plain, 
And binds the rolling fea ; 

Bat foon the fun’s enliv’ning beam, 

Shall glance along the yielding ftream, 
And melt the {now away. 


Soon as the fultry fummer’s fled, 
The autumn triumphs in its ftead, 
And Winter’s hoary fway 
Hangs in the rear ; but foon the fpring, 
Soft gliding on a zephyr’s wing 
Comes blooming, young and gay. 
But wrinkled brows and filver hairs 
Know no remove thro’ rolling years, 
But {till unchang’d remain : 
And oils and om vainly try 
Toturn the white unwelcome dye 
To native black again. 
Then Phocioa make thy gen’rous foul, 
Seize the bright miautes as they roll, 
And load them out with fame : 
Nor mingle with the wretched croud, 
That headlong rufh the downward road, 
To darkneis, woe and fkame. 


Heaven loves to fee a youthful mind, 
(But oh ! ’tis difficult to find !) 
Avoid the fhining fnare ; 
And values young devotion more, 
Than if atott’rer at four fcore, 
Could ‘igh an age in prayer. 
OE A la 


A SONG BY ELIZA RYVES. 


A new-fallen lamb, as mild Emeline paft, 
In pity fhe turn’d to behold, 
How it thiver’d and fhrunk from the mercilefs 
bla ft, 





2 


She rais’d it, and touch’d by the innocents fate, 
Its foft form to her bofom fhe preft ;, 

But the tender relief was afforded too late, 
It bleated, and died on her breatt. 
And weeping, fpring-flow’rs oe’r it laid, _ 
Thus mufed, “ So it fares with the delicate 

mind, ‘ 

* To the tempeft of fortune betray’d. 

“ To» tender, like thee, the rude fhock to fuftain, 
* And deny’d the relief which would fave ; 

“ Tis loft, and when pity and kindnefs are vain, 
“ Thus we drefs the poor fuffercr’s grave !” 





LODGINGS FOR SINGLE GENTLEMEN——A TALE 


[From Colman’s* My Night Gown and Slippers.’] 
WHO has e’er been in London that over- 
place, 

Has a “ Lodgings to let”? Rare him full in the 


face: 

Some are good, and let dearly ; while fome, 
*tis well known, 

Are fo dear, and fo bad, they are be” let alone. 


Derry down. 


Will Waddle, whofe temper was ftudious and 
lonely, 

Hised Lodgingsthattook fingle tte only: 
But Will was io fat he appeared like a ton, 

Or like two fingle gentlemen roll’d into One. 
He enter’d his rooms ; and to bed he retreated, 
But all the night long he felt fever’d and heated ; 
And, though heavy to weigh as a feore of fat 
fheep, 

He was not, by any means, heavy to fleep. 
Next night was the fame ; and the next ; and 
the next; 


| He perfpir’d like an ox; he was nervous and 


vex’d ; 
Week pafs’d after week; till by weekly fuccéffion, 
His weekly condition was patt all expreflion. 


In fix months, his acquaintance be muéh to 
doubt him ; at *. ¢ ; 

For his fkin, “ like a lady’sloofe gown,” hang 

about him: 

He fent for a Dedtor, and cried, like a ninny, 

“TI have lof many pounds--make me well,there’s 

a guinea. 

The Doétor look’d wife—“ A flow fever,” hefaid: 

Prefcrib’d fudorificks,—and going to bed. 

“‘ Sudorificks in bed !” exclaimed Will, “are 

humbug’ ;” 

“ I’ve enough of them there, without paying 

for drugs.” 


Will kick’d out the Doétor :—but when il] 
indeed, 

E’n difmifling the Door don’t ahvays fucceed; 
So, calling his holt,—he faid,—“ Sir, do yeu 
know, 

“ I’m the fat Single Gentleman, fix months ago?” 


6s Lool’e, landlord, I think,” argued Will with 
a grin, 

‘¢ That with honeft intentions you firft took me in: 
“ But from the fir night andto fay it I’m bol’d, 
“ve been fo damn’d hot, that l’m fure I 
caught cold.” 


difpute ; 

“ T’ve let lodgings ten years; I’m a Daker to 
boot ; 

“ In airing your fheets, Sir, my wifeis no floven, 





Then fell all benumb’d with the cold. 


“ And your bedis imme dling] y—overmy Oven,”’ 
2 


Quoth the landlord—* Till now I ne’er had a }. 


* 
™ 

'“ The Oven!!!” fays Will——fays the 
«Why this Paflion ? bol, 

“ In that excellent bed d cd three people of fafh. 
ion. 

Why fo crufly, good Sir ??—“Zounds !” cries 
Willin a taking, 

“ Who wouldn’t be crufly with half a year, 
baking i” 

Will paid for his rooms—Cried the hoft with 
a ineer, 

“ Well, [fee you've been going awayhalfa year.” 

“ Friend, we can’t well agree~—yet no quarrd 
Will faid 5 

“ For one man may die where another makes 
bread.” 
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For the Rurat Macazixz. 
THE REQUEST. 


SIX months and more dear Emma have! 
{trove, 

Againi the pow’r of unrequited love ; 

Reafon has oft been call’d to lend her aid, 

Firm refolutions have as oft been made, 

That has appear’d her empire ta.forfook, 

Whilf thefe fearce made, have hitherto bees 

broke ; 

Oft have I florm’d when nothing has difpleas’d, 

To check a paflion which fo much has teas’d, 

Try’d every art to quench the glowing flame, 

But ftil! have found its influence juft the fame, 

Since then I’m doom’d a captive to thy charms, 

In pity take me Emma to thy arms. 


Cassanper. 





The following was written by a gentleman and 
adreffed to a lady immediately after her 
fenting him with an Apple. 


AN Apple caus’d our prefent ftate, j 
And by inevitable fate, x 
Condemned us all to die; b ad 
But if that Apple was fo fine, 

And came from fuch a hand as thine, 
Who from its charms could fly. 
Then why fhould I old Adam blame, 
When I myielf had done the fame, 
Had you the Appl: given ; 

I fhould-like him, without difpute 
Have eaten the forbidden fruit, 

And loft for you a heaven. 








EPIGRAM. 


I SWORE I lov’d, and you believ’d 5 
Yet, truft me, we were both decciv’d, 
Though all I fwore was true. 

I lov’d one gen’rous, good, and kind, 

A form created in my mind; 

And thought that form was you. 





Susscriptions forthe Rurar Macazing 
are thankfully received at the Office of w 
Newark Gazette, at TWELVE SHILLINGS per 
annum—one third in advance. 
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